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town, and went to a place where a pile of dry brush-
wood had been prepared. Fire was put to the fuel, and,
as the flames leapt up, the offering was cast into them;
thus was consumed all the future bad luck of the tres-
passers, and they celebrated its destruction with much fir-
ing of guns, blowing of horns, and mumbling of prayers.
When all had been burnt, the procession reformed, the
traders, with drawn swords, in single file on either side
of the lamas, and with much waving of weapons, and
singing of songs in deep bass voices supposed to be terri-
fying, they returned to their homes.
After a week spent at Tankar my preparations for the
journey westward were about complete, when suddenly
the lama from Serkok gomba announced that he must
go home, that he would not accompany me even as far
as the Ts'aidam. I had become so wearied of arguing
with first this one, then that one, about the practicability
of the journey, that I did not attempt to make him
change his mind, but told him to leave at once. I wrote
a letter to Bu lama, complaining of the conduct of this
man, and reproaching himself for sending an old friend
such a white-livered wretch, and despatched it by one of
my men. As soon as the messenger had left I saddled iny
horse, left all my traps with the innkeeper and rode off
to Lusar, to bring back what I had left there, and make a
start for the Koko-nor at once, hoping to pick up a man
or two on the road, or possibly in the ts'ao-ti1 itself.
On arriving at Lusar I found a young man waiting
there to see me whom I had met several times previoiisly
and whose bright face and obliging ways had most favor-
ably impressed me. He said he came to offer me his
l The Chinese use this name to designate the Koko-nor aud Ts'aidani.   Li
Ssii-ch'tian it is used as a generic term for all eastern Tibet.